Here. Come,W'illyougowithme? 
Giaydio Whither? 

'Bene. Euen to the next willow,about your owne bufines, 
county : what faflhion will you weave the garland of ? about 
your necke, like an Vfurers chaine?or vnder your arme, like a 
Lieutenants fcarffc? you muft wcare it one way,for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

fcLmdio I wifh him ioy of her. 

Bencd. Why thats fpoken like an honeft Drouicr j fo they 
fell bullockcs : but did you thinlce the Prince would haue fer- 
ued you thus? 

QUttdto I prayyouleaueme. 

Tienedicke Ho now you Alike like the blindman , twas the 
boy that ftole your meate and youle beate the port. 
Claudia If it will not be, ile leaueyou. exit 
Benedict Alas poore hurt foule,now will hee crcepe into 
fedges: but that my Ladie Beatrice fhould know me^andnot 
know mec: the princes foolelhah, it may be I goe vnder that 
titlebecaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am apte to doe my felfe 
wrong;:! am not fo reputed,it is the bafe(though bitter) difpo* 
fition of Beatrice, that puts the world into herpcrfon, anilfi> 
giuesme out* wcll/ile be reuenged as I may. 

Enter the Prince jrhro> Leomto, lohn and Borachhy 
and £enr tide. 

Tedro Now {?gnior,wberesthe Counte, did you fee him? 

Benedick? Troth my lord , I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame, 1 found him heere as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true,thatyour grace 
hid got thegoodwil of this yoong Lady,and 1 offred him my 
company to a willow tree,either to make him a garland,as be- 
ing for(aken,or to binde him vp a rodjas being worthie to bee 
vvhipt. 

Pedro To be whipt,whats his fault? 

Be?jedkke The flatte tranfgreffion^fa Schoole-boy , who 
being ouer-ioyed with findinga birds neft>fhewes it his coin^ 
panion^nd he fleales it. 

Pedro Wilt thou make a truft a tranfgrcffionPthe tranfgref- 
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fiomsintheftealer. . 

Bencdtcke Yet it had not beenc amifle the rodde had been? 
made, & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
himfelfe,and the rodde he might haue bellowed on you.who 
(as I take it) haue ftolne his birds neft. 

Pedro I wil but teach chem to Gng, and reftore them to the 
jptwner. 

J Benedicke Tf their finging anfiver your faying, by my faith 
you fay honeftly. 

Pedro The ladie Beatrice hath a quarrel!- to you, the Gen- 
tleman that daunft with her. told her ihee is much vvrongd by 
you. 

Bened. O fhec mifufdemcpafttheinduranceofa blocke: 
an oake but vvith one greene leafe on it,would haue anfwered 
henmy very viforbeganne to affume life, and fcold with her: 
fhe tolde me,not thinking I had beene my felfe ; that I was the 
Princes icfter, that I was duller than a great thawe. huddleing 
ieft vpon ieft, with fuch impoifible conueiance vpon me.that 
I ftoode like a man at a marke , with a whole army fhooting 
atmc: (hefpeakespoynyards,and euety word ftabbes : if h^r 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no lin- 
ing neere her,fhee would infect to the north flarre: I wouldc 
not marry her, though fhee vvereindowed withal that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgreft, (he would haue made Her* 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to make the 
fire too : come,talke not of her, you (hall find her the infcrmll 
Ate in good apparell, I would to Godfomcfchotfer woulde 
coniurc her, for ccrtainely , while fhe is heere, a man may liue 
as quiet in hell,as in a fanctuarie, and people finne vpon pur-; 
pofebecaufe they would goe thither , fo indeede all difquie^/ 
horrour ,and perturbation followes her. 

£ nt er Clatidio and Beatrice. 

T'edro Looke heere fhe comes. 

Benedick? Will your grace Command mfcany feruice to the 
: worldes end? Iwill go on thefligliteaarrandnpw to the An- 
typodes that you can deuife to fend rnee on : I will fetch vou a 
J0Pth^pkkcr now from thefiirtheft inchofAfia : brin^vou 
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